ACT I            DESIGN    FOR   LIVING
know you don't really care for anybody's pictures
except Otto's.
GILDA :   Do you want some coffee ?
ERNEST: Why are there two cups, if Otto has
neuralgia ?
GILDA :    Habit.    There are always two cups.
ERNEST (propping up the picture> facing up stage}: There I
GILDA (scrutinizing if) :   Yes, it's good.
ERNEST :    Stand further back.
GILDA (obliging) :   Very good indeed. How much ?
ERNEST :    Eight hundred pounds.
GILDA :   Did you bargain ?
ERNEST :    No, that was their price.
GILDA : I think you were right. Dealers or private
owners ?
ERNEST :    Dealers.
GILDA :   Here's your coffee.
ERNEST (taking the cup and still looking at the picture) :
It's strangely unlike all the other work, isn't it ?
GILDA :   What are you going to do with it ?
ERNEST :    Wait a little.
GILDA :   And then resell ?
ERNEST :   I expect so.
GILDA :   It will need a room to itself.
ERNEST : None of your decorating schemes. Hands
off!
GILDA :   Don't you think I'm a good decorator ?
ERNEST :   Not particularly.
GILDA :   Darling Ernest 1
ERNEST (back at the picture): Otto will go mad when
he sees it.
GILDA : You think Otto's good, don't you ? You
think he's all right ?